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TOLERANCE 



G • 



Crimson and saffron. 

The lamp is low in the west; 
Pearl-'jrey and purple, 

Now comes the Lady of Rest. 

With cool hands and silence 
To a world toe v^earied for play, 
A star-eklrted mother. 

She stills the fevers of day. 


fellow and scarlet, 

Curn low the passions that Kill, 

jilac and silver, . m n 

'Peace unto men of good will, 
^ith love and with mercy 
leart unto heart we shall hind. 
And brother to brother 

-' ' VI -Vi It d a 


' ■P 1 tr 






FRANKENSTEIN 


That well-known tale t o 

monster of evil, that, e® 

and destroyed its own creator, has always 
flnta'ey, of something that oouln 

that could .never of 

engine of evil, once but a f 

to reality ard wi th a pot>.nuial 


corns 
tnousand-. or- 
fantasies has 


a miliion-*fold 
ever dreamed. 


greater 


mechanical 

f control 
’been considered a 
never couie uo psi-s, 

in oi'r >.'''.‘0 da,, , oh.'.s 
the 1 mag:.nut:’, on, has 
foi“ desti'uction one 
than any spinner 


of 


w«tnr.p in hpr greater wisdom it would surely 

CPPT. out the stars fl- befond our reach and, for man s own 
seem, put the suars p, ^ to dieco”-er the 

good, made it ■'-'-f;'1^,; j,'course of events, it 

secret of atomic powe.. ,^ In come to a know- 

was po'ssibly not inte.^ued^ come fullv tc the 

ledge of Ihls po-ver until did not 

age of racial disorethon. Can it ^0 -„g-,iing todav 

tLe account of man's precocious genius “ 

into the troubles of tomorrow? la this, pexha, , 
tended manner of that coming end _ of the may" 

lical prophets so long ago foretold? 6 


in- 
31 b-- 
it be 
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that nature has thus destined mankind to vanish from the 
earth that some higher life may take Its place? After all, 
other forms of life' In ages past long ruled the world and 
long ago, one by one, they perlahed. "Everything, said 
iirlstotle, "bears within Itself the seeds of Its own des¬ 
truction." Undoubtedly, as a free agent, mankind bears the 
seeds of its own destruction as well as the seeds of Its 
own survival within th® sphere of its own Intelligence. 


From certain angles at present the future of the 
race appears decidedly uncertain, but perhaps everything Is 
not really so black as it looks. To be sure, the small boy 
has gained possession of the box of matches that was sup¬ 
posed to be safely stowed away upon the topmost shelf. In a 
few minutes he will probably set fire to the house unless 
some adult comes along to stay his hand. 
adults upon the premises? There Is some honest division o 

opinion. 

On the one hand, certain scientists, as the self- 
appointed prophets of doom, are crying that we -r-eat, 

and that even the planet Itself Is r«Sact 

cloud of smoke. It won’t be long now. With 
to their opinions, we believe that they are /trifle over- 
pessimistic. On the other hand. Prof, Albert Einstein s 
a.t hand a situation that is fraught with the 2e 

calamity enough, but nothing quite so 
ought to know, for to him more than to anyone S®®® 

credit or the blame for uncovering those underlying 
pies upon which ,the use of atomic power is ^ased. ^joul 
the worst really come to the worst, he believe , 
great cities, and towns might be destroyed the eventual 

loss of possibly two-thirds of the human race, in/u/ng 
list o? the inteiligentsla. Certainly, t^a Picture is ter- 
rifvinK enough; but it is to be remembered that this is a 
frXble not a boat posalble, outlook. He sgk noth- 
InK of the planet. Preeumably. with some seven hundred mil 
l?fn people left etlll living, the planet '■oo must be left, 
still spinning round under their feet. ^ ’ based 

^^Slhefupoi'ooSmonsTnsef^SwIhe^atom^^^^^^^ 

d“iourase®LSoS?^;m.'Lrulnalls^ arg provl^lall^ 

of the stars. Until other nations Join this world g 
mont, Britain, America and Russia, In combination, would 
strong enough to carry on. 

In this connection, as a picture of ^°ago 

might be If the worst should ever happen. 
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John Russell McCarthy . wrote a story In verse, "Five Times 
The World," that could be a prophecy. In this story, civil¬ 
ization is destroyed; not at one fell swoop, but through a 
series of five,world wars, over a period' of possibly one 
hundred and'fifty or . two hundred .years. At the end of that 
time, all the. .intelligentsia is wiped out ‘and manki.nd ib- 
self is reduced to' some few thousands, mere remnairts of the 
races from the byways , of the earth, for the most, part un¬ 
schooled people who, with no memory of their past history 
and no knowledge of the sciences, come together upon the 
shores of the Pacific to live at last in peace. _ ^ 


But let us hope those wars will never come. Even 
though Prof. Einstein's program may never be realized, it 
:is' very unlikely, we , think, that the worst will ever hap- 
-pen. What could it profit anyone or any nation to, kill oxi 
everyone -else? Aggressive wars have generally been'fought, 
for gain of wealth and for the personal glory of tne con¬ 
queror as a greater master of men. Since barbarous -times at 
least, the conqueror has gone out primarily not to destroy 
■but to annex and enslave. Destruction has been merely inci¬ 
dental to the process. ' There is no wealth in the land or 
the .things of the land without the people. Without the Pso-- 
p-le, there is no labor, which is the sole source of wealth; 
and without the people, there is no buying power, which is 
the -sole stimulus of trade. Destruction of large 
tions would be ruinous to world trade and ^l.S 
never forget that it is trade and big business that really 
rule the world. Wars of the future are limely to be very 
short in ^order to avoid destruction, 

Iri addition to this, there' are fast growing 
ations that major wars, at any rate, may 

the past.. .The people .are growing increasingly ..disi ll^sio 
of martial glory and wise to the ways of designing rulers. 
Mth Se oufteik of every great war, it Oeeomea harder and 
harder , to get the masses to respond. There is wldesprea 
.objection to a military or a labor draftJ *jenaral readi¬ 
ness ■ to evade. rationing laws, and strikes of 1 
in the. face Of -battle. Conscientious objectors - appear in 
ever increasing numbers. Governments find it necessary 

:and more to resort, to subterfuge. Staging campaigns of vll^ 

iflcatlon, even of falsehood, against the ene ^ 
whip' up through hatred of the foe a feeling -ef.jqe 

and a fighting spirit. EventuaUy, the «ssses^wl 11 refuse 
altogether ■ to respond until only among primlt P P 
will war-still be found. 


As for the planet, we feel sure, nothing that man 
can ever do, no bomb that he can ever d.eyise, - will ever 


♦ 
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make much of a dent in it« That sort of a cataclysm is re¬ 
served for a power that is greater still. It will doubtless 
be found that nature has set a limit to the chances of man¬ 
made destruction and that the planet» as a reservoir of re¬ 
sistance, is practically infinite to all assault. It is one 
thing to set off the heavier, unstable atoms; another, the 
lighter, stable ones; and yet another, all in combination. 
As atomic engines, the stars, it is true, achieve an effic¬ 
iency of one hundred per cent, and are, to all practical 
purpose, perpetual motion machines; but man can never hope 
to produce any device even remotely approaching their e 
ficiencies, because they depend for their prime covers upon 
enormous and inexhaustible pressures that cannot be dupli¬ 
cated upon the earth, and before which, with their result¬ 
ing high temperatures, nothing at all can stand. 


VANITY, YOUR NAME IS MaN 


Edith Pic tor 


A grey-haired man, so evidently the lawyer, pro¬ 
claimed by brown leather brief case tucked under his arm, 

boarded the car going to the City Hall. and 

vears in an up-to-the-minute brown suit, matched tie 
raSLrcblef, wo™ striped tar shirt - a ™art mature out- 
fit as seen in the pages of "Esquire.' Only the hat, grey, 
screamingly new was decidedly collegiate. 

Seated with the brief case 

moved his hat. Carefully, oaresslnsly p^ered 

follo»ed the indentation of the orom with ^ flnsw, peered 
inside at the »hlte satin lining, its sold-lettered famw 
name. With upthrust arm he pivoted the hat ^ fixedly 

neat tailored bo« ™3 before his '"^rlillwt 

at its two little feathers stuck jauntily above, ariiria 

little feathers, fashionable over 

tie feathers, they were, A pleased expressio P 

' his face. 

arrived at the City Hall, the 

the hat on his head, but carefully and at a raKlsh angl , 
and left the car, . . . 

S: s;. 

even to this day. 
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ADVENTURES IN ^NTIQUEING “ I 


Zoe Golt 




For years I have been acquiring Early American an¬ 
tiques^ and half of the fun is in coming upon a desirable 
piece in an unexpected place at an unexpected time. 

One day, I stepped from the swift clangor of a Los 
iUigeles street into the quiet of old Chinatown, to enjoy, 
as always, its strange compound of sights and sounds and 
smells - the Incense and buddhas, carved Jade and laces and 
rice cloth and temple bells, paper lanterns and tinkling 
music and balconies of red and gilt. 

Coming after a while to the narrow alley of the 
food markets, I stopped before one to buy lichee nuts. The 
open front displayed the usual dried fish and unfamiliar 
vegetables. Then I looked beyond - inside the tiny shop, 
several old Chinese men were sitting about a table drinking 
tea and talking in the sing-song Chinese way, iind that 
table was an Early li^msrlcan, cherry, drop-leaf, six-legged 
table I 


I went Inside, the better to see the table. All 
scarred, with the top marked by big water rings, every inch 
showed the abuse of years. But I could vision it with the 
fine old wood sanded down to the original surface, waxed 
and rubbed again and again, a table restored to its one¬ 
time beauty. 

One of the men rose and came toward ine. Very old 
and wrinkled, he had a scant white beard and wore a SkuII- 
cap and a long blue robe. He slipped his hands into the 
wide sleeves of the robe, and bowed politely. His face, his 
eyes, were without expression as he waited to hear my er¬ 
rand. 


% 




Cautiously I began. He was the shop-owner? i/ifould 
he sell the table? The table - a mild surprise showed on 
his old face. But no, he did not sell tables - he sold food 
only. I would give such an amount for it. No, he was 
the table, he needed it. But I would give_ enou^ for this 
one table that he might buy many tables in its stsad. 
why should he bother to buy another table, or^many taDies, 
when he needed but one table and already had that taoie. 

He was polite to the last, but it was plain to see 
that he thought the American woman crazy and that he wa 
doing quite well In protecting hex‘ from hersell. 
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horace 


the guild mouse 


raohel 1 sez i am about 2 kompoze my yeweltlde mes 
sage 2 mi fellow konstitchuants as my .hart is overflowing 
with the milk of human kindness, R U in deed sez rachel now 
U dont happen 2 hav she sez as she reklined .on 2 her chaste 
lowng and blue smoke rings on 2 the same old kobweb on2 the 
sealing U dont happen 2 hav any hafanhaf in ure sistlm caus 
Iffen U hav she kontinered U kan intreeg many a more peepil 
with the milk of human kindness she sez. 

Eye shall ignoar ure attemt at buffooniary i sez 2 
her and kontiner my theaysis on as 2 why we Shud enter in 2 
this hear Xmas yeweltide with extruberance and a spirit as 
stirz the sowl, and speeking of spirits sez rachel have U 
bin embibing sumthing beesides the milk of human kindness ? 
she ast. Yesterday that hotel of koka leebir wuz neerly ful 
and now look at it wonct, not more nor six drops left, 

Yoo hav got me awl rong 1 sez bloeing smoak rings 
frum ml pipe threw ml noze as i am 1 kontiner at the point 
of wher my better Jugemint tells me that U always take the 
adelvirse sides 2 any diskusshun what has a bearing on2 the 
better aspeks of life i sez, And that sez rachel is a mat¬ 
er what washes out and rings my sowl.as i hav suffired suf- 
fired and suffired she kontinered 2 bring up.ure better as- 
picks of life so as they will love ther neybors as they dew 
ther old man she sez. 

That i sez is a konsidarashun what has kompleatlie 
eskapt my obsirvayshun THANKS my deer rachel 1 sez eye will 
cherish ure kind Intenshuns but as my message on2 the yew¬ 
eltide 'Of Xmas at the moment is more important 2 mankind in 
glneral than thoze mear preseps what kogitate ure wel ment 
Intenshuns on2 child'welfare .... (my mind wuz well beefud- 
diled by this time as 1 filled my pipe with a.nu lode of 
havana and litlng it 1 looked up 2 ketch the hexpresshun on 
2 rachels face ..,,) ... 

without hesltashun i sez rachel my deer U hav taut 
me a lessin i sez as the lite in 2 ure eies reeohes beyond 
the afterglow of the sunset, it is eetirnal it sirkumscribs 
the univirse and it pearces the sowl of mankind, 1 sez. 

hav U bin up 2 down those last six drops of the ko 
ka leebir behind my back ast rachel? 

No my deer i sez only in spite pf years past by i 
sez that lite in ure eies projecks the spirit that will rul 
the Irth, meenin what she ast? meenin i sez that love is 
life Inkludin yeweltide at Xmas,. 



8 


HIGH LIGHTS 


A 


DI C.iPRI - V 


Edward Lloyd Voorheea 


The Monsignore '3 Beehive - I 


The little Piazza, of international fame, in the 
town of Oapri has eight exits, each leading to a different 
part of ,.the Island. . Less than a hundred yerds from this 
lively square and just where the principal street of little 
shops'divides .into .two sweeping curves - one going up-hill, 
the other down - stands the Palazzo Ferraro. It is a very 
old "palace," but well-preserved, for it is built of mas- 
•Sive stone and.solid masonry, its walls and floors two feet 
•thick or more. Each of its four floors has a life all its 
own and different .from each of the others. The ground floor 
houses the Cafe Morgana, where everybody goes at least once 
of an evening to see everybody else, x»s elsewhere in Capri, 
everybody dresses according to his or her mood, which usu¬ 
ally includes a desire for comfort on a hot summer evening. 
On the. small dance floor or the raised terrace outside, one 
may see woQien dressed variously from the elaborate evening 
•gowns.. to bizarre beach costumes, the men in anything from 
formal white ■ "mpnkey Jackets" to .blue dungarees with 
feet in sandals, among whom in peace times may be seen tit¬ 
led personages from half the nations of Europe, with an 
East Indian pundit or a swami included. The music is very 
monotonous and repetitious, but -there is plenty, to drink 
and drinking "dulls the edge of appetite’ for discrimina¬ 
tion. The. Proprietor is always the gloomiest-looking being 
in the place, looking as though ■ .he had Just .received news 
that ail his, cargoes, had .been sunk and that his bank na 
failed. But nobody worries, for Italian businessmen are so 

often like that, ^ . 


The top floor is a- quiet, clean, and inexpensive 
little hotel, comfortable enough, in a primitive 
way, for one to whom luxuries are not a-necessity. 0 + 

there one summer and liked my high-ceillnged, nor 
room with, the huge-window opening out on hinges 
over'roofs and chimneypots, to a generous slice of th y 
of Naples along the Sorrentino'peninsula. ,. Beside 
dow was- a -table for my morning after my simp 

breakfast of hot caffe latte and good tough 
with peach marmalade or honey, served oh the p ainnps 
looking downrover villas, and gardens-on thp southern P 
of the Island - to the .rippling sea a thousand Closed 

Moreover, between my room and the terrace 
door of .Angela, who had come down from 

freshly bruised by a disappointment in four 

-caught-even. one glimpse- of any of -the other th 
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roomers in this quiet and very private little hostel, pos¬ 
sibly because they went out early and returned early - nei¬ 
ther of, whi6h I did, Polish couple had leased this floor 
as hotel. 


The floor beneath us was occupied by "the Monsig¬ 
nore" - as he was respectfully referred to throughout the 
Island - and by his houceliolde He was the owner of the Pal¬ 
azzo Ferraro, and the floor beneath him was entirely taken 
up by the apartments of has widowed sister^ the Contessa X, 
a gentel.woman of exqi.il''^'j-te manners' and a spiritual kind of 
beauty that faded so siowj.y ay to seem indifferent to time. 
For thirty years the-Mensignore had spent his days in a big 
wheel chair and many of his nights in sleeplessness,.As the 
story was told me by a friend, he had been an exceptionally 
brilliant young priest and had been made a member of the 
Pope’s household in the Vataoan. Then in his late twenties 
he was suddenly stricken by a paralysis which resisted^ all 
known methods of treatment. One day word reached me in a 
roundabout way so peculiar to Italian communities, that e 
Monsignere would be pleased to receive "the Professors and 
his friend the Signorlna" any afternoon-at four o clock,^cn 
the following day ^ingela and I presented ourselves at -.he 
massive door on the third floor landing. It was opened e 
by a, very short and very broad and plump serving woman wnom 
I instantly liked for her warm, cordial smile and kinu..y 
dancing brown eyes. She bovfed and said, v/ith a pxoased ^m 
patience which I ?-iked, "Entrare, entrarei (Come in, come 
xnl). The Monsignore is expecting youi' With a sort oi 
trundilng, quioK little step she led us through the large, 
dax'kened salotto - which like our* old-fashioned parlors is 
kept in an Italian house for very formal callers or large 
gatherings - and into a large outer room with a large aou- 
bie glass door that opened out upon a terrace whose wall 
was filled with potted vines and plants in bloom, 

"Come in, come in, Professore and Slgnorina, Wel¬ 
come, . and please excuse me that my ^ 

from coming to meet youI"'. He was a Jerge, soxid-bodied man 
in a long black soutane, with the high, broad bro 
student, ample leatures. and observant eyes which looked 
over Ms spectacles with -a kindly smile, which momontaxily 
erILd the itn.. of -^orvy srd rtrads about the mouth 
I was to notice later.. Miirty years tn f 

long time for . a man of inleliect, -^^agination, and pen , up 
physical, energy . whose legs, refuse -to propel Mm fc^css his 
own sitting room/.. He spoke excellent Snglioh ^ . /;lth 
terestlng accent and; a good vorabu.iery, and ^ ^ 

pleasure when I told him of my interest in Itaiiai 

ilth the help of ungela. Immediately he poured f^th a .j-ii 
flood of what Beerned to me very rapid Italian, ending in a 
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question, at which I looked so baffled that Angela came to 
my rescue with her dimpled smile and informed the Monsig*^ 
nore in her dulcet and perfect Italian that we had just be¬ 
gun our lessons, 

I was to learn much more about the Monsignore’s 
interest in languages on subsequent visits, and what he did 
with it, *,fter he had shown us his flowers, some books, and 
asked tactfully about our acquaintances in Capri - all of 
whom he seemed to know, we had biscotti and caffe espresso 
served by Carmela, and soon afterward, with a pressing in¬ 
vitation to come again ’'any afternoon at four, we 
Thus began ay acquaintance with a man of amazing energy ana 
spirit - and with his numerous household. 

(To be concluded) 


STUDIO OF DRx'*MLTIG ,iRT3 


A unique gro\iping of talented artists who are Sit¬ 
ing an unusual opportunity to the feeker of ^eater sell- 
expression in various ways, the Studio o , ^ ^ ’ 

with headquarters in the Sj.erra Ma^e Woman s Glub> has now 
been organized with classes in Music, Dancing 
well as in the Drama, 

‘Virginia Timberlake (in private life, 
ton 3telnbor|er) . Director of the Studio, le well kno™ In 
the field of the Theater, having carried on The Little T 
ater here for many years, 

Ivan Karloff, product of the 
Ballet, and for several years with the sreat NIJ y< 
naster of the Ballet, with few equals on this coast. 

Madane Belfort-Karloff, teacher of French, Is a 
Parislenne, a lady of charm and culture. 

Lona Baron Robertson, teacher of j“Sn- 

specializes in piano teaching and ^^^J:J^^^®oobert3on®wa3^for 
ners and those of pre-school age. ^ " vvausau Public 

■Tniir vears Supervisor of Music and In the n-r 

SchooDs of Wisconsin, She is a graduate of training 

Set?oit. in addition, she has SchoorSf 

at Oberlln College and Conservatory, 

Musi-c of Minneapolis, and the Ginn School of 6 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


Postponed a week, the next meeting of the Guild is 
to be a Christmas Party, to be held at the Old Brick Oven, 
Friday evening, December 14, 8:30 p,m. Everyone attending 
is asked to bring some small, inexpensive gift for the tree 
as a part of the festivities. These Christmas parties, in 
the past, have always been jolly affairs, and it is hoped 
that, this one will be no exception. This Christmas, with 
the war over and the boys returning home, we all have much 
more to be merry about and to celebrate than for some time. 

The showing of the kodachromes, at first intended 
for this meeting, has again been put off until some future 
meeting. In addition to the party, however, there will be 
an exhibition of wood carvings and drawings by Lt, Herbert 
Kelley of Sierra Madre, 

,it the November meeting, Oapt, iinsel O’Bardon of 
Sierra Madre, the co-author of that exciting story, 'Double 
Ten," spoke to the members on the "People Behind the Chin¬ 
ese Revolution." "Double Ten" is Capt, 0*Banion*s own story 
of the very important role that he played in the revolution 
as aide to Gen, Homer Lea, under the leadership of Dr, Sun 
Yat-sen, "Father of the Chinese Revolution," 

The second exhibition of art work done by soldier- 
artists in -the field, was also a feature of the last meet¬ 
ing, This exhibition included some very excellent crayon 
drawings, portraits of soldiers made by Lt, Warren Rogers 
of Monrovia while a prisoner in Germany; some very inter¬ 
esting and colorful sketches and watercolors by Dr, Nathan 
Jacobs and Pfc, Bernard Wynne of scenes from overseas; and 
a numoer of fine sketches and watercolors of army scenes by 
Pfc. Howard Morgrldge, 

The „rt 3 Guild members rejoice, everybody on Wind¬ 
sor Lane may rejoice, all Sierra Madre should rejoice, for 
the front of the Old Brick Oven has been painted. It needed 
it, too. Due to the thought and the energy of Mr^ Thomas 
Robert-son, the front of the building has received the fij st 
coat of paint it has had in forty years. 

When the ,.rts Guild moved in, the owner^^assured us 
that the place would be painted very soon. That veiy 
has stretched out over a period of two years. Then Mr, Rob¬ 
ertson, on his days off from his- work in Eos Angeles, vol- 
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unteered to paint the front of the bulldins If someone else 
would volunteer to buy the paint* because he said that he 
could no longer bear to look the place in the face as it 
was, as he came in the door. So iilfred bought the paint. 

Now that the front is. painted, Mr. Robertson, as 
well as the rest of us, can face the place very well, and, 
if we approach very carefully from the right angle, we can 
even make it inside without being unduly disturbed by the 
sight of the shabby hinder parts of the building, now by 
contrast made so very much more shabby to the eye. There 
is, however, always the danger present that we may at some 
time forget the angle and thus get a decided shook to our 
sensibilities; and, since the area of the hinder parts of 
the building is roughly three times that of the front, the 
shock could easily be three times as.severe as any ever 
sustained from the front. Would any member or group of mem¬ 
bers care to relieve us of this anxiety by contributing the 
amount of paint or the price of the paint necessary to the 
safety of all? 

"Just because the artists and art groups used to 
live in attics and had cobwebs festooning their pictures in 
the bygone days," said Mr, Robertson, 'is no reason w y e 
.,rts Guild of 1945 should ape the poverty that reeks ol tne 

past, " 


Mr. Robertson, we agree with you. ^»nd may we say 
to you that, with your fine flowing brush, you have erased 
the scars of time from the forefront of the arts, a very 
kind deed that will be long remembered. 


FOR THE FLOAT 


The Civic Club and the Woman’s Club have charge of 

the distribution and sale of tickets gf“JP“Sad?e 

raising money to help defray expenses of the S.erra kadre 

float to be entered in the 19^6 Sewly 

tickets are on sale at fifty oents each, alfred J^es Dewey 
has offered an oil painting as a reward to the one selling 
the most tickets. , 

Everyone la urged to buy as many 
nosqible Otherwise, if someone robs you of a grana 

fatLr clocL two Rose'Bowl football tickets, or a turkey, 
whose fault will it be? 









C LU B S I XT Y 

GOOD FOOD ^ FJ NE DRINKS 
60 VA/. SIERRA MADR.E BLVD 



CONSULT F AN N I E C. Dl LLO N 
COMPOSER* P1ANIST*TEACHER 
429 STORTEVANT DR. PHONE 6139 



ROB E RTS' MARKET + * FINE FOOD PRODUCTS 
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Sierra madre Jjublic Library 

Giiry. 






ROYAL DRUG STORE 

PRESCRIPTIONS ■ COSMETICS 
17 KERSTIN6 COURT 


H A 'P P W 
FINE LIQUORT 
II W. SIERRA MADRE BLVD 


GRANT CHAPEL 

HARRY A. LANGE 


BY RO N HOPPER 
JEWELRY- WATCHEJ" 
OPPOSITE P.E. STATION 






